He is my Captain, generous-hearted and true:
He is my King, swaying the stars by His word:
He is my Hero, who gallantly goes to the fight,
Against desperate odds, for purity, justice and truth.

He is my Friend, the desire of my heart.
Merry, companionly, staunch,
Faithful till death, and beyond.

The Light of my Hfe is He,
The Joy of my soul:

Yet what are these foolish words?
How can mere words show one ray
Of God's beauty and glory and strength,
Of the heaven of life lived in Him?

ITH Him, in His home,

There is laughter and joy, and a ready welcome
for all:

With Him, in His home,

There are merry voices of children at play:

With Him, in His home,

There is genial friendship of kindred hearts:

With Him, in His home,

There is simple abundance of all things needful and good:
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